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church in every corner full. The people sang lustily,
as only Germans can sing. In the centre of the
church, oyer an altar, was a huge crucifix. On the
walls were the two familiar portraits of Luther and
Melancthon, and beneath Melancthon's portraitj in an
opening in the wall, the statue of an old crusader.
Two clergymen in black gowns read prayers, mostly
with their backs to the people, and crossed themselves
as frequently as if they had been Eoman Catholic
priests. The service was unmistakably Protestant,
and yet it cut with sharp angles into all the peculi-
arities of English Protestantism. The prayers were
read, yet the people had no prayer-books. The service
therefore was not common prayer as in the Church of
England, while the interest of extemporaneous or
tinread prayer was wanting* The sermon was followed
by the communion. The question of the ' north side'
does not seem ever to have disturbed the German
Protestant. The minister consecrated standing before
the high altar, with his back to the people; the
crossings were frequent, but he never knelt. The
people came up in threes, made a bow to the minister
knelt on the north side and received the bread. The;
then walked behind the altar to the south side, bowe<
to the other minister, and kneeling, received the wine
There were no rails in front. After the service I wen
over the church. The sacristan told mo that the gres
crucifix had been allowed to stand at the Refomatioi
and had not since been removed. The altar waa &ton<
the same high altar which had been in the churc
time out of mind. The wine used was the ordinar
white wine of the district, This I thought must be